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“OBJECTS 


To uphold the sanctity of marriage. 


To help parents to realise the greatness of their riper sibility, and the power of their influence 


_in forming the character of the child. 


3. To establish a Fellowship of Mothers and Homemakers, 


who will strive for high ideals in the | 


Home, and seek to lead their families in purity of life and steadfastness of character. 
REMEMBERING that my duty as a mother is to bring up my children usd serve GOD, and to be good 


citizens, | will fry to hea the following in mind . 


mac 
ee. 


AIMS 


To train them. in obedience, self- conirel, and respect to Parents, and to try to live so as to deserve 
their respect. 7 


2 To ensure that their amusements, companions ‘ond reading are wholesome, and to help them to 
grow up with the ideal of service. 


To teach them to pray and to see that they are seven religious teaching. 
. To remember that Lig) tie of marriage is. sacred, and to teach this to children. 
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View Road, Omokoroa, 
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Editorial -’ 





Today teenagers go to great lengths to obtain the autographs of 
their favourite pop stars. This reminds me of my autograph hobby in 
my teen years. I hounded, family, aunts, uncles, and friends. The humorous 
limericks accompanied by the autographs appealed to me most, yet 
strangely enough, the one I remember vividly, is the little verse my 
mother inserted in my book. A simple thought, and I use the word 
simple in its true context; the quote “A smile is just a little thing it 
doesn’t cost a lot, it’s free to both a beggar and king so let us smile 
a lot.” 


When my friends asked mother for her autograph she always inserted 
the same homily. One day with a trace of suspicion, I accused her of 
knowing no other. Serenely she assured me she did, but that a smile 
was one of the precious things in life and as stated it didn’t cost a 
penny. This doesn’t imply she was mercenary, she was a “ Canny Scot.” 


When my daughter was bitten by the autograph craze I offered 
to insert her grandmother’s favourite passage. However she wasn’t interested 
in simple philosophy. I added my signature to her book and that of any 
of her friends, determined to make them at least use their imaginations. 


Many and varied were the questions I was bombarded with ... What 
is wt? Is it a puzzle? Does it mean something? I would reply “ It’s 
for you to find out and I to tell, when you get the correct answer.” 


My contribution was no gem of knowledge. It was a small sketch 
—to be honest, my attempt at art was extremely poor—I would draw a 
brick wall with a little squiggle at one corner. After fruitless guessing 
there was great indignation when I explained, it was a dog going round 
a corner. The squiggle being the tail of the dog. 


I still feel justified at this deceit; at least it made them think and 
when the feeling of umbrage wore off, there was laughter all round. 
Here is a quote from “ Westward Ho!” which, I think warrants my actions, 
“ There’s more ways of killing a cat than choking her with cream.” 


After ali I did get my smiles. 
Anne Gardner, 
Editor. 
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Millinery Meanderings 


‘The day was wet and windy, so what better time to g2t those cupboards sorted ouf. 


First line of attack 


was the hat cupboard, above the wardrobe. Here reposed relics of past millinery splendour—relegated to 
obscurity as it were, in favour of the present hatless vogue. 


Ah, here was the white angora beret I’d bought in 
Wellington one windy day. It could be worn over 
one eye, dead straight or at the back of the head 
with equal aplomb. Went with everything too. 


Oh golly yes, there was my beautiful purple 
velvet creation, also bought during a visit to Welling- 
ton when the well trained sales lady cunningly per- 
suaded me to pay far more that I’d intended. It 
made me feel like the Queen of Sheba, but this 
illusion was soon shattered, because straight after 
that hats went out of fashion. So much for my ex- 
travagance. 


And then there was my little jade green bit of 
nonsense. Not really a beret, but not quite a hat, 
made of such lovely silk with a pert bow at the 
side. It always made me feel rather cheeky and re- 
calls happy memories of Masterton, from whence it 
came. 


There was this blue felt one with the brim up 
turned at the back and shading the eyes mys- 
teriously (?) at the front. Actually it is my wet 
weather hat. Goes nicely with my red raincoat. 


Once while attending a Provincial Meeting at 
Lower Hutt I nipped into a hat shop on the way 
home and found the duckiest Baker Boy cap. It 
was the first one I tried on and I sought no further, 
much to the surprise of the sales lady. It is not 
usual to find what one is looking for first pop like 
that. 


Next, in all its glory was the one nearest my 
heart. A delightful confection of turquoise tulle, 
worn at our daughter’s wedding in Sydney. How I 
came by it is another tale. 


There was this exotic “millinery bar” in Pitt 
Street, Sydney, where one could choose from a 
dazzling array of flowers, ribbons, feathers, tulles, 
etc, of every imaginable shade, material required for 








RIVERTON BRANCH 


RIVERTON BRANCH will celebrate its 50th 
Jubilee with a Church Service on Sunday, 
October 17, 1976. This will be followed by 
an evening Dinner on Monday, October 18, 
1976. All past and present members most 
welcome. Please advise as soon as possible if 
requiring accommodation. 


Mrs D. Shaw (President), 
Highlands, 
No. 3 R.D. INVERCARGILL. 


All enrolments to be in to the Secretary 
(Mrs R. M. Cole, 31 Palmerston Street, River- 
ton), by September 13, 1976. 


the making of a hat. A basic “shape” was also 
selected, made of buckram or similar stiff material. 

One then proceeded to a circular counter, be- 
hind which sat ladies, ready to create masterpieces 
from clients’ selections. Here one sat on a high 
stool on the other side of the counter, watching 
while clever fingers fashioned gorgeous chapeaux in 
an incredibly short space of time. Actually it was 
all pinned together and the customer was supposed 
to do the stitching later. Anyway, it was a novel 
and enjoyable way of acquiring a hat and the re- 
sult delighted me no end. 


Of course there’s my battered old gardening hat 
hanging in the laundry. In its heyday it was a 
dashing affair of red and white straw with a wide 
band of red ribbon round it. Now, well worn and 
somewhat frayed it still has a place in the scheme of 
things. Out in the garden under its sheltering ex- 
panse I can commune happily with nature, soaking 
up the sun meanwhile. 


One of the delights of my early childhood was 
watching my Mother’s visiting lady friends manipu- 
late hat pins with awe-inspiring dexterity. In my 
wide eyed innocence it seemed that they plunged 
the pins right through their heads, and I mar- 
velled anew at the wonderful accomplishments of 
adults. 


One of the pleasures of attending League meet- 
ings used to be the sight of members resplendent in 
their head gear. It does seem a pity that fashion has 
dispensed with them and the pleasure and variety 
they brought into our lives. Buying a hat was second 
to none as a morale booster. Now it’s well coiffed 
hair do’s, and very nice too. 

However, bemused as I was with nostalgia, the 
sorting out ended as it began—with the hats back 
in the cupboard and left in undisturbed array. 

—Norma Chiles, Tauranga. 
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AN ANCIENT PRAYER 


Give us O Lord, a bit of sun, 
A bit of work and a bit of fun. 
Give us all in the struggle and splutter 
Our daily bread and a bit of butter. 
Give us our health, or keep to make 
And a bit to spare, for poor folks’ sake. 
Give us sense, we’re some of us duffers, 
And a heart to feel for all that suffers. 
Give us too a bit of song, 
An’ a tale an’ a book, to help us along. 
An’ give us our share of pain, confessing 
That after it has proved a blessing. 
Give us O Lord, a chance to be 
Our goodly best, brave, wise and free, 
Our goodly best for ourselves and others, 
Till all men have learned to live as brothers. 
(On the wall of a Lancashire Inn) 
Sent in by Mrs M. Arthur, Fairfield Branch. 
Waikato Province. 
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PEOPLE ARE LIKE 


WHEELBARROWS: they can’t go anywhere unless 
they are pushed 

CANOES: they always need to be paddled up- 
stream 

KITES: keep a tight hold of them or they fly away 

KITTENS: more contented when petted 

FOOTBALLS: which way will they bounce 

BALLOONS: full of air and easily deflated 

NEON LIGHTS: continually flash on and off 


GOOD WATCHES: like all good Christians 
open-faced, quietly busy and full of good works 
Manuera Branch. 
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FOR PRINCES ONLY? 
‘“ Caviar’? — that word which used to conjure up 


visions of exotic and mysterious Russian Courts, 
romantic and sinister. Strange to read of it now as 
the popular food of the Russian people. 

Travelling in Russia in 1971 an Italian journalist 
finds that caviar is now quite commonplace, and is 
met with constantly in Russian eating houses, 
which are patronised by everybody. To eat out is a 
national habit. 

The journalist visited Stalingrad, now Volgograd, 
on the great River Volga, the home of the great 
fish the sturgeon, whose roe forms the caviar. 

The fish go up river to spawn and must negotiate 
the mighty dam at Volgograd. They are helped 
most ingeniously, by a system of baskets or cages 
which trap the fish at the base of the dam on the 
lower side of the river. Every three hours one of the 
cages thus full of fish is moved along the width of 
the dam, when a net lifts the burden up to another 
cage on level with the higher side of the Volga. 
The cage is opened and the sturgeon continue on 
their way up river. They are huge fish, about 70lb 
in weight. After such a journey North up river, 
during which it does not eat, the fish are exhausted 
and will sometimes roll about the bottom of the 
river as they return wounding themselves on the 
stones. 

The sturgeon do not start to produce the caviar 
till they are 15 years old — their life span is 60 to 
65 years, but they are only fertile every 3 or 4 
years. If they do not get into the cage they are 
forced to winter at the bottom of the river wrapped 
in their own fat. They try to resume their journey 
in the spring, but the caviar is no longer fertile. 
They migrate at different times, but always at warm 
times. 

The Volgograd Planetarium (with its attractive 
woman director), attached to the enormous dam 
spawns the caviar artificially and the fish thus 
reared. add about a third to the numbers of the 
natural sturgeon population. The fish can be about 
70lb in weight and the female gives about a fifth 
of her weight in caviar. 

My many years old Encyclopedia says the fish 
can be 10 or 12 feet long and weigh 500lb. It 
looks as if commercialisation on a grand scale has 
reduced the size. Caviar is now a universal Russian 


dish. 


Muriel Billing, Maori Hill Branch. 
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SOMETHING TO MAKE 


KNEECAPS 
From Mrs Pound, Howick Branch, 
Auckland. 
Materials: 
2 oz 4 ply, two No. 12 needles. 
Tension: 


84 stitches and 104 rows to one sq inch. 

Cast on 81 sts. Proceed in rib as follows: 

Ist row: K 2. * p 1, k I, rep from * to last st, k 1. 
2nd row:* k 1, p 1, rep from * to last st, k 1. 

3rd to 40th rows: Rep Ist and 2nd rows 19 times. 
41st row: Rib 43, turn, 


SHAPE CAP AS FOLLOWS: 

lst row: Rib 5, turn, 

2nd row: Rib 7, turn, 

3rd row: Rib 9, turn, 

Continue in this manner, working 2 more sts in 
every row until 20 sts remain unworked at each 
end of needle. 

Working 1 st more on every row, continue until 
there are 16 sts left at each end of needle. Working 
on centre 49 sts proceed as follows: 

Ist row: K 1, rib 45, work 2 tog, k 1, turn, 

2nd row: K 1, rib 44, work 2 tog, k 1, turn, 

3rd row: K 1, rib 43, work 2 tog, k 1, turn, 

4th row: K 1, rib 42, work 2 tog, k 1, turn, 

5th row: K 1, work 2 tog, rib 39, work 2 tog, k 1 
turn, 

Continue as on last row, dec 1 st at both ends of 
every row until 5 sts remain, then using same needle, 
knit up 22 sts along side of cap, rib across re- 
maining 16 sts. 

Next Row: Rib 43, knit up 22 sts from other side 
of cap, rib across remaining 16 sts (81 sts). 

Work in rib as at beg for 40 rows. 

Cast off loosely. 

Work another knee cap in same manner. 

Join seam. Press seam. | 


x *K * 
FINDING FAULT 


I see a person standing there 

Who outwardly appears just fine, 

But I’m in a position where 

I look along an inward line. 

Too quick in anger, slow in praise, 

Unwilling to forgive a wrong. 

Too ready with complaints to raise, 

And own opinions over strong. 

A character with no real strength, 

Which all too easily gives way, 

When trials of life have any length, 

By not continuing to pray. 

One prone to thoughtless words and deeds 

That bring unhappiness or pain; 

A disregard of others’ needs— 

A soul for whom Christ died in vain? 

A person I would quickly pass? 

But that’s not possible—you see 

I’m standing at a looking-glass— - 

Forgive O Lord, that person’s me! 
Copied, Mrs V. Ireland, Tauranga. 
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A MAN’S BEST FRIEND WILL TELL TALES 


Do you own a dog? The latest scientific findings show that he plays a greater part in your life than you think... 


If you notice your dog acting in a peculiar 
manner . . . beware. Some recent scientific research 
has shown that dogs reflect the personalities of their 
owners. 

After studying thousands of dogs and their own- 
ers, two American veterinarians have come to this 
startling conclusion. 

For instance, is your dog always ill? Is he round 
at the vet’s several times a year? You feel, perhaps, 
he is a doggy hypochondriac? 

If fact, YOU might be the hypochondriac 
not your dog. . 

The vets say their research shows that unstable 
owners—those who visit vets frequently with their 
dogs although the pets do not suffer from any 
physical ailment—are inclined to project their own 
instability upon their dogs. 

Such owners tend to exaggerate everything that 
happens to their dogs. 

The truth, in fact, is that the owners feel un- 
stable and it is really they who need psychiatric or 
medical advice. They see their problems in their 
dogs. 


OWNERS WERE IMMATURE 


Sometimes dogs reflect their owners’ strange be- 
haviour. The doctors came across owners who were 
immature and passed this on to their pets. 


There were some dogs who actually had to be 
spoon-fed when brought into the veterinary hos- 
pital. They did not lack the ability to eat like 
other dogs, but because their owners were imma- 
ture, they had been spoon-fed all their lives. 


They had never learnt to eat in any other way. 
If they were not spoon-fed, they became sad and 
unhappy. Their owners had been treating them 
like babies because they themselves craved the sense 
of security they found in childhood. 


One of the researchers said that when he came 
across an unstable owner who brought his pet for 
treatment although there was nothing physically 
wrong, he advocated sending the owner to a train- 
ing school where both he and the dog could re- 
ceive training in discipline. 

For all these problems, the doctors found that 
the dog now plays many beneficial roles in the lives 
of thousands of human beings. 


They found that for many older people, par- 
ticularly widows, widowers and people left lonely, 
the dog came to represent something very special in 
their lives. 


Dogs are admirably equipped to fill the void of 
loneliness caused by death or the departure of the 
children from a home. As a species of animal they 
are remarkable in their ability to conform to the 
behaviour patterns, wishes and desire for affection 
of human beings. 

In fact, as pets they seem beautifully modelled 
to meet the needs of man. 

Moreover, the doctors came to the conclusion that 
the dog has had increased social significance for 
some years now, and its importance is growing. 


LOVED BY OLD AND YOUNG 


As human life expectancy lengthens more and 
more people are left alone. The number of older 
people who have dogs to keep them company is on 
the increase. 

It would seem, therefore, that a dog really is 
man’s best friend. He'll do anything for man .. . 
even become a mirror for his personality. 

The researchers also found that dogs fulfil a 
special role in the lives of children. 

The vets say it is to the dog that a child can— | 
and does—give vent to his hurt feelings when he 
feels that he cannot communicate with his parents. 

The doctors also make a comparison between cat 
and dog owners. ‘They’re different, they claim. 

Cat owners were generally found to be indepen- 
dent-minded. They don’t like to feel emotionally 
dependent on their pets or even emotionally in- 
volved with them. 

The cat, they say, fits in well with this type of 
personality. They are totally independent animals 
who absolutely refuse to trade affection and insist 
that their owners play the game according to the 
cat’s rules. 

So, it seems, pets get more and more important 
to human beings all the time. But watch it—they 
reveal something about their owners, too. 

—Acknowledgment, Woman’s Day. 
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For Your Information 


ACT SAFETY! 


‘Helpful Home Safety Hints brought to you by 
the Christchurch East Rotary Club and The Pega- 
sus Post.” 


IN THE LOUNGE AND DINING ROOM 


Do you: 

Fit safety plugs to unused electrical points. fit a 
firegriard fastened around the fire—(wood, coal, gas 
or electr.~). 

Have the chimney cleaned every second year, En- 
sure that loose carpets and rugs have non-skid back- 
ing. 

Put small articles, buttons, pins and sewing equip- 
ment away after use. Place hot liquids in the centre 
of the table away from children’s reach. 

Arrange the tablecloth so that there are no trail- 
ing ends for children to pull. 

Knot plastic bags when they are empty—remem- 
ber what children do with these, they are potential 
killers. 

Buy strongly made toys with no removable parts 
that children can swallow. 

Use a metal container for removal of fire ashes. 

Avoid hanging a mirror in front of a fire, chil- 
dren will stand and stare, thus causing themselves 
to be at the mercy of inflammable materials that 
are worn today. 

—Acknowledgments Christchurch Star 


Received from H. F. Clark, Canterbury Reporter. 
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‘Bored Kids’ need spare time help 


Teaching children how to use their leisure time is something schools do not do well, says Mr Alex Clark. 


“ Bored kids in the suburbs are always looking 
for something to occupy their time,” says Mr Clark, 
the regional training supervisor with the Depart- 
ment of Social Welfare in Christchurch. 

“We have always known that young people are 
more at risk in terms of delinquency after school 
and during school holidays. 

“But it is only very recently that the need to 


prevent children getting into difficulties — rather 
than dealing with the end result —- has been recog- 
nised.”’ 


Mr Clark has joined other city workers in the 
social welfare field in congratulating the Mayoress 
(Mrs Judith Hay) on her initiative in the pro- 
motion of youth leisure time activities. 

He said the problem of unsupervised children 
drifting into trouble was a very substantial one in 
major cities, including Christchurch. 


ALL AWAY 


He said he had been told by community workers 
that it was possible to go down some city streets 
during the day and find practically no parents at 
home. 

Activities such as the after-school and holiday pro- 
grammes planned by Mrs Hay had been slow to get 
off the ground in Christchurch. 

One of the problems had been that school author- 





HUMOUR 


The young bride explained she had made a 
mistake and taken soapflakes instead of rolled 
oats to make the porridge. 

“What did your husband say?” asked her 
friend. 

‘““My dear,” she replied, “‘He just foamed at 
the mouth.” 


REPORTED MISSING 

“Well, did you take my advice and sleep 
with the door and windows open?” ~ | 

“Yes, doctor.” 

“Good ! I’ll bet you’ve lost that cold in your 
head.” 

“No, doctor—only my watch and chain ana 
my best suit.” 

Making a last-minute check of the guest list 
for his garden party, the new vicar was upset 
to find he had overlooked inviting one of the 
most prominent ladies in the parish. He rang 
hurriedly, apologised profusely, and begged her 
to attend. 

“Tt’s too late, vicar,” she told him. “I’ve 
prayed for rain.” 


TOO SHARP 
“What's the matter now, Henry?” the nag- 
ging wife asked on their motoring safari. 
‘Puncture,’ Henry replied briefly. 
“You should have been on the lookout. The 
man back at that petrol station told you there 
was a fork in the road.” 


ities were worried that their facilities — frequently 
sought for such activities—would: be damaged by 
vandals.. 

But Mr Clark said experience overseas had been 
that schools which involved the community had 
been far less subject to vandalism than others. 

“The tendency has been for the whole com- 
munity to adopt a new sense of responsibility to 
and involvement with the school,” he explained. 

It was ridiculous that school grounds and _ build- 
ings—so often the only such facilities in an area— 
were not used more widely outside of school hours. 

Mr Clark said he could see school holiday pro- 
grammes becoming a highly useful complementary 
function to teaching during normal school hours. 

“ Ultimately, what many of us are hoping for is 
that parents can be given the incentives to run 
and organise courses in their own schools. 

“In the meantime, we need people like city coun- 
cil community workers and community volunteers to 
offer initial leadership. 

“The key to the success of any venture of this 
sort is that children really in need -— or perhaps 
whose parents cannot provide money for these ac- 
tivities—are encouraged to participate.” 


—Acknowledgments, “ Christchurch Star ” 
F. M. Clark, Canterbury. 





A DREAM 


When on my bed in pensive mood I lay 
A beam most vivid shone upon my way 
And through my eyes into my inmost heart 
I dreamed it searched, it searched in every part 
I found myself transformed in my dreams 
To sitting in a garden by a stream 
I heard the stream with sweet soft music flow 
The beam lit up the garden by its glow 
And in the glow the fairest flowers did gleam 
In gay profusion, dancing in the stream 
And still the stream with soft sweet music flows 
And as I gazed, my eye beheld a rose 
For doubts and fears create a desert strewn 
With wild imagined shapes of hideous ruin 
No lovely rose can bloom on desert air 
The thorns of doubt are ever present there 
I find myself most eager to accept 
Then I awoke and for my dreams I wept 
For face to face, reality it stood 
Had I the strength to stay the doubtful mood. 
Original, M. A. Mitchell, 
Strathavon, Scotland. 
From Mrs Craig, Caversham Branch. 


THE BIBLE 


I will praise thee: for thou hast heard me, and 
art become my salvation. Psalm 118:21. 

Thank you, God, not only for what I have, but 
for what I hope you will help me be. 
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Gold Between the Lines 


It is a frequent allegation of storekeepers that they stock everything from a needle to an anchor. The owner 
of the Cardrona store of the 1890s may never have made that boast, but if the entries in his ledger of 
that period are any indication, he would have done his best to obtain an anchor, in the very unlikely event 
of one of his customers requiring one. The range of merchandise which changed hands is little short of 
astonishing, as are the prices quoted, by present day standards. Perhaps the most frequent entry was | 
loaf, 6d, but it was with considerable incredulity that the entry, " By Cash, one Coffin, £1.12.3" was 


deciphered. 


Though the cover of this massive book has 
suffered somewhat from exposure to the weather, 
the paper is well preserved. The names of the debt- 
ors head the pages in beautiful copper-plate hand, 
the capitals embellished with many flourishes, the 
ink unfaded, though the first entries are dated 1893. 
By this time, 30 years after the discovery of gold in 
the valiey, the population had dwindled and min- 
ing activities were replaced by more pastoral pur- 
suits. The few mining claims not engulfed by the 
disastrous floods of 1878, still yielded some gold. 
Several dredges operated and for a time won pay- 
able amounts. Evidence of their activities is still 
present in the valley today, in the shape of large 
deep holes, but most of the area, between river and 
road, which once supported a percentage of the 
1,000 souls who populated the bustling canvas town, 
is now concealed by a dense growth of broom 
bushes. 

Some claims were still worked, as shown by the 
entries in the ‘‘ claim accounts,” with items such 
as, ‘‘Dynamite, dynamite caps, nails, hosing, wire 
netting, coconut matting, and candles by the box.” 
Many of the mine shafts must have penetrated 
deeply, and the number of candles purchased in- 
creased with the shortening days. Several accounts 
were paid for in part with gold dust or gold of 
higher value. Coal was bought, either by the ton, 
for £1.5/- or by the sack, for 2/6, from the store- 
keeper, who owned a coal mine in the area. The 
records also show that he employed erstwhile gold 
prospectors in his coal pit at a wage of 48/- per 
week. 

Bare and factual as these records are, acts of 
compassion emerge, such as ‘By allowance, con- 
sequent on husband’s death £50,” and the entry, 
dated three days later in another account, “1 sack 
flour, to Mrs H. (the widow) $1.2/-.” Perhaps the 
most frequent articles bought, next to bread, would 
be candles and matches, always referred to as 
Vestas, though the basic commodities such as flour 
£1.2/- per 100lb bag, sugar 34 per pound, tea at 
2/6, rice at 5d, 25lb oatmeal at 5/6, bar of soap 
1/-, make up the bulk of the purchases. 

The Store also housed the: local Post Office, so 
references to Telegrams, stamps and postage are 
common. It appears that at times, the postmaster 
operated on the client’s Pass Book to pay the store- 
keeper. 

Did the single lady who worked for the store- 
keeper for 10/- a week and keep, spend all her 
money on clothes? Did she take in sewing, or go 
out sewing, for she bought 2 pairs of boots at 14/6 
a pair, within 2 months, and paid 4/- to the shoe- 
maker. Within the 14 months her account was 
active, she bought 69 yards of material of different 
kinds and the poor dear must have had a bad 
chill in the June and July of 1893, for she bought a 
second pair of slippers, some flannelette and two 
bottles of magic liniment. She was obviously an 


avid letter writer, for she spent $1.14.10 on postage, 
and suffered a bereavement in March 1894, when 
she purchased some mourning envelopes. 

All kinds of medicinal substances were available 
for the treatment of minor ailments, but from all 
accounts they must have been a hardy lot. They 
would need to be, for the nearest doctor was 60 
miles away, and the only transport by horseback. 
Such things as worm powder, pain killer and cough 
cure are self-explanatory, but what do you treat 
with dandelion pills and Balm of Gilead? That some 
of the mine owners farmed profitably, is supported 
by the barter that was carried out. Several custom- 
ers supplied the storekeeper with wheat, chaff, eggs, 
salted butter, potatoes and carrots, the value being 
credited to their accounts. 

In every community you will find the individuals 
who live on the generosity of the retailer, and this 
one was no exception. One debtor ran up an account 
amounting to £337, before any payment was made. 
Either his credit ran out, then, or he left the dis- 
trict. Amongst the items bought was “1 Case Mus- 
cadine Wine, £2.15/-,” which appears extravagant 
under the circumstances. 

Although it was advertised that all kinds of ale, 
spirits and wines were stocked by the store, only 
three references were found, to 1 case whisky, 59/-, 
the Muscadine Wine, and another for 2 bottles of 
wine. In its heyday, the valley boasted several 
hotels, but only one survived for any length of time. 
A mystery that will remain unsolved, is how they 
managed to supply a customer with a quantity of 


“ling fish,’ in February and March, remembering: 


that Cardrona is about 200 road miles from the 
sea, the cartage in those days was by horse and 
dray and February and March are usually the hottest 
months of the year. It must have been well salted 
to survive. 

A very wide range of mercery and haberdashery 
was carried and it is quite usual to find, “1 loaf, 1 
pair Moles, 8/-” side by side, on one line. Lady’s 
stays and corsets appear several times and felt hats, 
straw hats, lady’s hats, flowers and ribbons, the cost 
of the trimmings exceeding that of the hat. Boots 
and shoes, slippers and gumboots for men, women 
and children. Coats and jackets, trousers and_ suits, 
gloves and stockings, sox and mufflers, bluchers. 
braces and boxes of collars. Every age, event and 
occupation was catered for, teats and teething pow- 
ders, washboards and wedding cakes, porous plas- 
ters and pollard, chaff and china. 

He sold wallpaper and weatherboards, roofing iron 
and nails. Window panes and milk pans, gold pans 
and kettles, brooms, bedsteads and cane bottomed 
chairs. Pit props, poles and planks. 

All the miners evidently smoked and in the 2 
years covered by the early records, many pounds of 
tobacco must have been consumed. 

There is a gap in the entries between 1895 and 
1931. After that, the writing is not as neat, or as 
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orderly, but some of the names are the same. The 
goods purchased changed too. No longer does he 
sell bread, there are a lot of new lines, along with 
some of the old basic supplies. As well as school 
books and garden seeds are such new-fangled things 
as cigarette holders and tissues, gramophone needles, 
tins of paint, shaving soap, peroxide, carbolic powder 
and floor polish. The hard days of the depression 
dragged on and dated October 1933, under the 
heading Unemployment Board are some telling en- 
tries. Possessions such as tents, wheelbarrows, sluice 
boxes and planks, left perhaps as_ settlement of 
debts? 

April 1936 is the date of the last entry. The 
articles purchased were one dog chain and three 
packets of cigarettes. The store continued to pro- 
vide a service to the public for a time. The store- 
keeper died in 1945, a courtly and dignified gentle- 
man all his days, like his father, the founder of the 
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business, before him. His son carried on for a few 
years, but after the war, with a regular mail service 
and grocery deliveries from Wanaka, it became more 
convenient for the _ scattered residents to have 
supplies brought to the door, so first the store, then 
the Hotel, closed their doors and the valley, slumbers 
on with memories of its golden days, its peace dis- 
turbed when the Crown Range road is clear of 
snow, by streams of traffic travelling between 
Wanaka and Queenstown. Now, there are new own- 
ers, hopeful of opening a tourist centre to sell art 
and crafts and dispense teas and refreshments. 

But gold is where you find it; in specks of colour 
in occasional prospector’s pan, in the autumn gold of 
poplars lining the river, as it winds down the valley, 
or in the history, read between the lines of an old 
ledger. 

Joan Robertson, Wanaka, 
.(Maryhill scattered member). 





DO TO OTHERS 


Sure I had the shingles, 
That’s what the doctor said, 
I worried who would cook the meals 
While I lay there in bed. 
Then number two son got up 
And showed what he could do, 
We had scrambled eggs for breakfast, 
For dinner we had stew. 
Ah yes, he found the cookery book 
And did all it did say, 
But half a teaspoon pepper— 
Did it have to burn that way? 
It would have been a great success, 
It was so tasty too, 
And then my neighbours gathered round 
To see what they could do. 
One brought her puss cat over 
Of noble birth was he 
And sure he has a title, 
Not like poor lowly me. 
Another came and hung the clothes 
Out on the line for me, 
And kindly took time off to have 
A cup of tea with me. 
Another did the messages, 
Another sent me jelly, 
They came to help me right and left, 
They didn’t dilly dally. 
Long years ago the Master said, 
And I have found it’s true, 
Cast your bread upon the waters and 
It comes right back to you. 
And so I thank him for my friends, 
They mean so much to me, 
Their goodness far outweighs their faults, 
As you can plainly see. 
Original, M. L. Ashbrook, 
Georgetown Branch. 


THOUGHTS 


We were not primarily put on the Earth to 
see through others but to see others through. 
Riccarton. 
Charity begins at home, but it grows un- 
healthy if never given outdoor exercise. 
Woolston. 


THE NATIONAL SOCIETY 
ON ALCOHOLISM 


This organisation, which provides help for 
alcoholics and their families has amongst its pub- 
lications a card which provides guidelines — 
even for those fortunate enough not to have a 
drinking problem in their families. It reads — 

‘Just for today I will try to live through 
this day only and not tackle my whole life prob- 
lem at once. I can do something for 12 hours that 
would appal me if I felt that I had to keep it up 
for a lifetime. 

Just for today I will be happy. This assumes 
to be true what Abraham Lincoln said, that 
“Most folks are aS happy as they make up their 
minds to be”’. 

Just for today I will adjust myself to what 
is, and not try to adjust everything to my own 
desires. I will take my “luck” as it comes, and 
fit myself to it. 

Just for today I will try to strengthen my 
mind. I will study. I will learn something use- 
ful. I will not be a mental loafer. I will read 
something that requires effort, thought and con- 
centration. , 

Just for today I will exercise my sou] in 
three ways; I will do somebody a good turn and 
not get found out. I will do at least two things 
I don’t want to do — just for exercise. I will 
not show anybody if my feelings are hurt. They 
may be hurt but today I will not show it. 

Just for today I will be agreeable. I will 
look as well as I can can, dress becomingly, 
talk low, act courteously, criticise not one bit, 
not find fault with anything, and not try to Im- 
prove or regulate anybody but myself. 

Just for today I will have a programme. I 
may not follow it exactly, but I will have it. I 
will save myself from two pests — hurry and 
indecision. 

Just for today I will have a quiet half hour 
all by myself and relax. During this half hour, 
sometime, I will try to get a better perspective 
of my life. 

Just for today I will be unafraid. Especially 
I will not be afraid to enjoy what is beautiful 
and believe that, as I give to the world, so the 
world will give to me. 

—Norma Chiles, Tauranga. 
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RAGOUT OF LAMB 


Neck mutton, 2 onions sliced, 4 cup stock, 4 cup 
tomato puree, salt, pepper, lemon juice. Cut meat 
into pieces and fry lightly in a little dripping. Put 
pieces into saucepan and in remaining fat fry onions. 
Add these to the meat with stock and tomato puree. 
Season with salt pepper and lemon juice. Simmer 
for 1 hour or until tender. 

Nerole Nichol, Burwood Branch. 


TASTY SHIN FILLETS 


1 shin fillet per person or half per child. Flour well 
and place in casserole dish. Pour over 1 small tin 
pineapple pieces and juice. 1 small tin tomato soup. 
Cook slowly about 24 hours in moderate over. 

F. M. Clark, Canterbury Reporter. 





CHICKEN CURRY 


3 cups milk. b, 
2 packets mushroom soup | 
1 teaspoon curry powder. 
3 cups cold diced chicken. 
1 cup cream. 
2 tablespoons sherry. 
Serve with rice and peas. 
Sent in by Marsland Branch. 


COFFEE SPONGE 


3 eggs 

24 oz cornflour 

3 oz sugar 

1 dessertspoon flour 

1 tablespoon coffee essence 

1 teaspoon baking powder 

Beat egg whites to stiff froth. Add yolks and 
beat again. Gradually add sugar and beat until dis- 
solved. Add coffee. Fold in sifted flour, cornflour 
-and baking powder. Bake in 84in ring tin, well 
greased and floured for 20 minutes at 375 degrees. 
Do not use eggs straight from fridge. 

Mrs F. Hill, Tauranga Branch. 
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Feature recipe from the Old League Cookery 
Book, requested by Kenmure Branch is found on 


Page 102. 
HONEY SANDWICH 


3 oz sugar, 5 oz flour, 1 teaspoon baking 
powder, 3 eggs, 2 oz honey, 2 oz butter. Break eggs 
into basin and beat well, add sugar and again beat 
well. Melt honey and butter in saucepan. Sift flour 
on to egg mixture and fold in lightly and turn into 
buttered sandwich tins. Bake in moderate oven 15 
to 20 minutes. Filling—4lb sifted icing sugar, 14 
oz butter, 2 oz honey, dessertspoon lemon juice. Melt 
butter and honey. Add icing sugar. 

A. E. Davis, Takapuna. 
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¥ PIKELETS (Quick and easy) 


Put into a mixing bowl—4 oz flour, 2 tablespoons 
sugar, 1 egg, $ cup milk, pinch salt. Mix well. add 
1} teaspoons baking powder and lastly 1  table- 
spoon melted butter. 

Mrs B. Cooper, Allenton Branch. 


STEAMED PUDDING 


2 tablespoons butter 
13 cups milk 
3 cup sugar 

1 t@€aspoon of mixed spice 

13 teaspoons soda 

13 cups flour, pinch salt and any fruit 

Put sugar and fruit in basin, put butter and 
milk on to boil. When boiling add soda and pour 
on fruit, sugar and spice, then add flour. Steam 14 
to 2 hours. 

No lid on pudding basin 

Makes a large pudding. 

P. Mutch, Te Atatu North. 
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GINGERBREAD 
40z butter 


2 cup sugar 
3 
4 


2 teaspoons baking soda 
2+ cups flour 
2 teaspoons ginger 
2 teaspoons spice 
Put the first four ingredients into a saucepan to 
melt. While still warm, add the baking soda and mix 
lightly. 
epee cool, add sifted flour, ginger and spice. Mix 
well. 
Pour into 8in x 9in greased and papered tin. 
Bake 375 degrees for 45 minutes. 


Kenmure Branch. 
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MY CITY 


Auckland is a beautiful city, and we who live 
here are very lucky to be able to enjoy tranquil 
Cornwall Park, especially in early spring when 
sheep with lovely woolly lambs wander about under 
soft green oak trees. The view from Logan 
Campbell’s monument is very extensive, and no 
matter how many times you drive up One Tree Hill 
its always worth another visit. 


All the volcanic cones around Auckland afford 
beautiful views. To mention a few: Mount Eden, 
Mount Albert, Mount Roskill, Mount Wellington, 
Mount St John and Mount Hobson. All these 
can be climbed, and open space and large trees 
enjoyed by young and old. 


A must for visitors to Auckland is a tour over 
the Harbour Bridge to visit older parts of Auckland. 
A special effort should be made to fit in a visit 
to Rangitoto Island, that wonderful landmark on 
the Waitemata Harbour, and what a thrill it is 
to be able to say you reached the summit when 
you view this truly outstanding landmark from many 
distant parts of the city. 


Right in the heart of the city is the Administration 
Building, which is open to the public, and from 
the top of this city building the harbour, Albert 
Park, the University and Queen Street seem so 
close. This is a place not to be missed if you 
are only in Auckland for a short time. 


With two lovely harbours so very near Auckland, 
there are many beautiful beaches for families to 
visit and enjoy. Some have bush close to shore, 
so. cool. At Christmas there is the display of 
the colourful pohutukawas which fringe the shore. 


There are many scenic spots to visits and I 
have only mentioned a few, but I’m sure readers 
will have their favourite, so perhaps we may hear 
of someone else’s “special place”’. 


DOREEN DOWNING, 
Wesley Branch. 
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AN ONLOOKER 


It’s great being a senior citizen. There is so 
much to watch and compare. We were in a big 
supermarket the other day and it was really 
fascinating to see how different shopping is from 
our younger days. The wives are so businesslike 
with their cheque books, I think they really need 
these as it would never do to be like we were, 
just so much to spend—in cash and that was it. 
They seem to go around filling up their trolleys 
so full, too. I often wonder if they have any 
idea of how big the bill will be? But there are 
a lot who have their pads and pencils, and, yes, 
calculators with them so they do know how much 
they will need. It all seems so easy these days, 
but somehow I think they have just as many 
headaches as we did, if not more. 

G. K. W., 
Point Chevalier Branch. 


BOOK REVIEWS 


“DISCOVERING CHRISTCHURCH ” 
By Graham Oates. 


Price $2.95. Publisher: Whitcoulls. 


The water colours and line drawings in this book 
are a delight which anyone who has visited or lives 
in Christchurch will enjoy. 

Graham Oates, a native of Yorkshire, gives us 
a fresh look at a city of great beauty. 

A little gem of a book that will give joy to many. 


“N.Z. SUPERWOMAN ” 
By Shirley Conran. 


Price: $3.50. Publisher: Penguin Books N.Z. Ltd. 


This book is a must for all women without a 
man about the house. 

The know-how on the way to cope with all 
household chores is succinct. 

It is not just 4 book of handy hints, it itemises 
what one needs in the cupboards in the kitchen, 
bathroom, laundry and workshop to make housework 
easier and cheaper. 

Also discussed is the food we need—how to buy 
it and keep it, with many good tips on deepfreezing. 

This is just a start to educate the solo woman 
into a state of greater independence. It is followed 
by chapters on decorating, maintenance of a home, 
money, advice for working mothers, how to cope 
with a crisis. 

These chapters prove to be the most interesting, 
with good down-to-earth solutions. 

I will be keeping this book on a handy shelf for 
easy reference. 

A. G. 
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ELECTION DISH 


Sing a song of franchise 

Let us do or die; 

Election Propaganda 

Baked in a pie. 

Serve the dish up daily 

Morning, noon and night, 

Per mailbox, press and radio, 

Electors to delight. 

Aroma often varies 

From fricasse of tripe 

To something rather fishy 

Or just a little ripe. 

The cooks who make this mixture 

For you and me to eat; 

Are scores of different candidates 

All standing for a seat. 

When the pie is opened 

November twenty-five, 

Which ones, of all these candidates, 

Do you think will survive? 
(Original ) 

MISS J. GARLAND, 

Secretary, Waiuku Branch. 
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LUNCHEON MEAT ROLL 


INGREDIENTS: 
1 pkt flakey pastry 
500 grams sausage meat 
1 grated apple 
1 grated onion 
1 grated carrot 
1 egg 
salt and pepper to taste 
1 dessertspoon curry powder 
1 cup cooked rice ‘i 
METHOD: 
Roll out pastry to measure 14 by 10. Mix 
sausage meat with grated vegetables, rice and 
curry. Add salt and pepper. Bind together with 
egg. Mix well. Spread on to pastry. Roll up 
and seal. Bake at 190deg C (375deg F) for ? hour. 


V. TILDSLEY, 
Papakura Branch. 
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BIRTHDAY OR CHRISTMAS CAKE 


4lb (225g) butter 

$lb (225g) sugar 

1lb (450g) flour 

4 eggs 

1 teaspoon baking soda and 

2 tablespoons golden syrup, dissolved in 1 cup 

boiling milk 

3lb mixed fruit 

vanilla, almond and rum essence 

squeeze of lemon juice 

walnuts and almonds, if desired 

METHOD: Rub flour and butter together, then 
add sugar and fruit. Make a well in the centre 
and pour in 4 beaten eggs. Mix well and add 
golden syrup mixture. Sprinkle over 2 teaspoons 
allspice (mace may be added). Bake 34 to 4 hours 
at 250deg F. 8in tin. 
Glen Innes League of Mothers. 
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AMBERGAY 


Heat in a saucepan: 
1 cup milk 
Mix together: 
4 cup sugar | 
2 teaspoons custard powder 

Stir into the milk. Cook, stirring constantly, 
until thick. Continue cooking for 2 minutes. 
Separate 3 eggs. 

Beat the yolks and stir into the custard. Cook 
for 4 minutes, but do not boil. 

Stir in: 3 tablespoons of brandy or sherry. Beat 
the egg whites to a very stiff froth and fold in 
the custard. Chill thoroughly and serve in individual 
dishes with a thin ice cream wafer. Top with 
whipped cream if desired and a little fruit salad. 

Serves approximately six people. 


K. MADDAFORD, 
Massey Branch. 


JAMAICAN LEMONADE 


3 fluid oz fresh lemon juice 
14 pints water 
artificial liquid sweetener to taste 
3 bottles low-calorie orange 
Combine the lemon juice, water, artificial 
sweetener and sparkling orange. Place ice cubes 
in a punch bowl, pour in the lemonade and 
decorate with sprigs of mint and lemon slices. 
J. GLENN, 
Rosehill Branch. 
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FRUIT SALAD 


INGREDIENTS: 
1 425 gram tin red cherries (pitted) 
1 950 gram tin sliced peaches 
1 425 gram tin pineapple pieces 
2 cup sugar 
1 cup prunes (sliced) 
4 cup sultanas 
4 cup raisins 
4 cup brandy 
METHOD: 

Pour liquid off fruits and boil up with the sugar, 
prunes, sultanas and raisins for 15 minutes. Pour 
this mixture over the uncooked fruits and add brandy. 
Mix well and put in covered container’ in 
refrigerator to mature for two weeks, stirring occa- 
sionally. Serve with ice cream. 

Will keep for six months (if allowed) or more 
as the brandy matures it. 


H. KELLER, 
Remuera Branch. 
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BEER BREAD 
INGREDIENTS: 
120z beer 


3 cups self-raising flour 
1 dessertspoon sugar 
pinch salt 
METHOD: 
Mix all ingredients together and bake for 1 hour 
at 180deg C (350deg F). 
THELMA DICKINS, 
Te Atatu Branch. 
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DEVILLED FISH 


80z skinned boned gurnard 
1 teaspoon mild prepared mustard 
teaspoon onion flakes 
teaspoon Worcestershire sauce 
teaspoon soy sauce 
teaspoon parsley 
Mix last 5 ingredients. 
Brush on both sides of fish. Grill both sides 
or cook in pierced tin foil in flat dish in oven. 
Point Chevalier Branch. 
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SPICY EASTER PANCAKES 
PANCAKE INGREDIENTS: 


+ cup flour 


1 egg 

pinch salt 

1 to 14 cups milk 
15 grams butter 
extra butter 


SAUCE INGREDIENTS: 
50 grams butter 
tablespoon sugar 
teaspoon cinnamon 
tablespoon cocoa 
tablespoons currants 
cup fruit juice 
teaspoon cornflour 
teaspoon or more of coffee liqueur 


PANGAKE METHOD: 

Sift flour and salt. Mix in egg with some milk 
to make thick batter. Melt butter and mix in. 
Beat till smooth. Add remaining milk to bring 
to consistency of thin cream. Allow to stand 30 
minutes. Heat frying pan till hot. Grease lightly 
with butter. Pour 1 tablespoon of batter into 
pan. Cook till lightly brown. Turn or toss. Cook 
other side. Keep hot on covered plate in warming 
drawer. Makes 10 to 12 pancakes. 

SAUCE METHOD: 

Melt butter in saucepan, add sugar, cinnamon, 
cocoa and currants. Mix fruit juice and cornflour, 
add to sauce. Stir until thickened. Add liqueur 
to taste. Fold pancakes in half and half again. 
Arrange on heated serving dish. Pour sauce over 
and serve immediately. 

Serves 4. « 
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Va: TILDSLEY, 
Papakura Branch. 
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BOYSENBERRY WHIP (UNCOOKED) 


INGREDIENTS: 
1 pkt blackberry jelly dissolved in 4 cup water 
or wine 
4 pint ice cream 
1 teaspoon lemon juice 
1 425 gram tin boysenberries 
METHOD: 

Drain berries. Bring juice to boil, add_ jelly 
and ice cream and stir well. Remove from heat 
and add lemon juice and berries. When cool, pour 
into base. 

BASE INGREDIENTS: 

250 grams plain biscuits 

60 grams brown sugar 

100 grams butter 
BASE METHOD: 

Melt butter. Crush biscuits and add sugar. Add 
butter and mix well. Press into sandwich tin. 
Pour in filling and chill until set. Decorate with 
whipped cream. 

G. FINN, 
Massey Branch. 
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PEGGY'S CARAMEL CRUNCH FINGERS 


INGREDIENTS: 
125 grams butter 
cup brown sugar 
cup coconut 
cup chopped wainuts 
cup cornflakes 
cup flour 
teaspoon salt 
teaspoon baking powder 


TOPPING INGREDIENTS: 
75 grams butter 
2 tablespoons milk 
4 to 1 cup icing sugar 


BISCUIT METHOD: 

Melt butter and add dry ingredients. Mix well 
and press into sponge roll tin. Bake at 180deg C 
(350deg F) for 20 to 30 minutes. Ice while hot. 


TOPPING METHOD: 

Put all topping ingredients into saucepan and 
boil together for 2 minutes, stirring to prevent 
burning. Spread on crunch base. Sprinkle with 
additional coconut and walnuts. Cut into fingers 
or squares and leave to cool in the tin. 

MISS F. BIRCH, 
Auckland Provincial Secretary. 
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Bake them a cake, 
the best 
that you can 


And a chocolate cake, especially a chocolate 
cake made with rich Cadbury’s Bournville Cocoa, 
is a winner with family and friends everytime. 
Cadbury’s Bournville Cocoa is the difference 
between good and best. 















Cadbury’s Bournville Cocoa 
Six different packets each featuring a favourite 
recipe. 

There’s a 101 ways to use Cadbury’s Bournville 
Cocoa in your cooking. 







Cadbury’s Chocolate Chips 
Delicious chips of dark chocolate. Handy for 
cooking. Perfect for decoration and so popular 
with the children. 


CADBURY'S BOURNVILLE COCOA 


_ 101 Ways to Fun. 
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CHILDREN'S CORNER 
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MONSTER RIDDLES 


What is a monster’s favourite dinner? 
Spook-ghetti, ghost beef and devil’s food cake. 
What happened when the girl monster met the 
boy monster? 
Tt was love at first fright. 
What is a vampire’s favourite tourist place? 
The Vampire State Building. 
What did the mother ghost say to the baby ghost? 
Don’t spook until youre spoken to. 
What goes ha ha ha ha ha thud! thud!? 
A monster laughing its head off. 
How do monsters get into locked cemeteries? 
They use skeleton keys. 
What is a monster’s favourite musical play? 
“ My Fear Lady.” 
What sort of beans does a werewolf like? 
Human beans. 
What do monsters do when they lose a hand: 
They go to a second hand shop. 
J. H. HUNT, 
Morningside, Whangarei. 


THE PURPLE TEDDY BEAR 


I have a little teddy bear, 
It sleeps with me at night; 
And in the morning when I wake 
It always hugs me tight. 
(Copied ) 
J. BISHOP, 


Auckland Provincial Treasurer. 


CHILD'S RECIPE 


CHOCOLATE FUDGE 
INGREDIENTS: 2 cups sugar, 4 cup milk, 1 


dessertspoon cocoa, 25 grams butter, 4 teaspoon 
vanilla. 

METHOD: Place sugar, cocoa, milk and butter 
in a saucepan and bring to the boil. Boil 10 
minutes (no longer) without stirring, only shaking 
now and then. Add vanilla, take from heat and 
beat to a stiff paste and put in a greased tin. Cut 
before quite cold. 

MRS A. MAGILSEN, 
Auckland Provincial President. 


——_@-__ 
THE DAISY AND THE ROSE 


The daisy grew in a field full of tall grass and 
weeds. Nobody had planted her there. She blew 
in on the wind when she was just a tiny seed. She 
had to struggle hard to send her flowers up above 
the weeds to see the sun. She had to struggle 
hard to push her roots through the hard ground. 
She was a very spindly little daisy. Just through 
the fence in the garden of a big house was a 
very beautiful rose bush. She grew tall and straight, 
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and in the summer she had lots and lots of lovely 
flowers. In fact, her flowers were so beautiful they 
had won prizes in the flower show. She looked 
haughtily over the fence at the poor struggling 
daisy and said, “I’m glad I’m a rose, and not 
a daisy. I’m so much more beautiful than you. 
I’ve won prizes. Everybody wants to plant me in 
their gardens, while you only grow in paddocks 
amongst the weeds.” 

The daisy felt very unwanted, and hung her 
head in shame. 

Then, a little girl came tripping out of the 
big house, and down the garden path, humming 
to herself. She stopped in front of the rose 
bush, and said, “You are such a lovely flower. 
I think [ll pick up for my Mummy, because it’s 
her birthday.” And so saying, she leant forward 
to pluck the rose. But as you know, rose bushes 
have thorns, and if you try to pluck their flowers 
with your fingers you get pricked. 

Well, of course, the little girl pricked her finger, 
it started to bleed, and she cried. She stood there, 
sucking her finger, thinking, “I did so want a 
flower to give Mummy for her birthday.” 


The daisy watched the little girl, wishing she 
would come and pick her. She might not be as 
pretty as the rose, but she certainly did not have 
thorns. 

Suddenly the little girl spotted the daisy, nodding 
her head in the breeze. “TIl pick you for my 
Mummy,” she said, and ran down the path, out 
the gate, and into the field to pick the daisy. 

And as she ran back up the path past the 
rose bush, the daisy said, “In its own way, 
everything is beautiful. Even the humble daisy 
can be needed.” And then the rose was ashamed 
of being so nasty to the daisy, and resolved that 
in future she would be nicer to all the plants. 

J. BEAVAN, 
Rosehill Branch. 


ME ap ae 
FOR THE YEAR OF THE CHILD 


There shall be peace on earth but not until 
Each child shall daily eat his fill, 

Go warmly clad against the winter wind, 
And learn his lessons with a tranquil mind. 
And thus released from hunger, fear and need, 
Regardless of his colour, race or creed, 
Look upwards, smiling to the skies, 

His faith in man reflected in his eyes. 

(Copied) 
Westmere Branch. 


A child with bright and rosy face 
Skipped by my gate today, 

J smiled and waved, and pondered, too, 
When she had gone her way. 

For in each child our future lies, 

Our hopes for years to come; 

Oh, what a proud and sacred task 

It is to be a mum! 


(Copied ) 
MRS ROBERTS, 
Manurewa Branch. 


TERS MAGAZINE 


1! Cooks... 


RED CABBAGE CHUTNEY 


Cut finely 1 small red cabbage, 3 medium onions. 
Sprinkle with salt. Allow to stand 24 hours; then 
drain off liquid. Boil slowly 4 quart of vinegar for 
20 minutes. Mix together 4 cup flour, 4. table- 
spoon curry powder, 1 tablespoon mustard, and 1 
cup sugar. Mix with vinegar, add to cabbage and 
boil again 5 to 10 minutes. 

M. Granger, Tanui Branch. 


COMMITTEE FAVOURITE 
SAVOURIES 


To use up stale sliced bread, cut with cutter 
and line greased patty tins. 
Make White Sauce: 

1 tablespoon butter. 

1 tablespoon flour. 

Salt, pepper and curry to taste. 

1 breakfast cup milk. 

Melt butter, add flour and seasoning. Gradu- 
ally add the milk, stirring all the time, until sauce 
thickens. To this add a medium size tin of sal- 
mon. Fill your bread cases with this mixture and 
garnish with grated cheese or chopped chives 
or small pieces of bacon. Then heat through for 
serving. 

Negairie Smith, 
Blenheim. 





FRESH LEMON LOAF 


4 oz butter, 2 eggs, 14 cups self raising flour, i 
cup castor sugar, 4 teaspoon salt, $ cup milk, + 
cup chopped nuts, rind and juice large lemon (extra 
4 cup castor sugar). Cream butter and sugar, add 
eggs one at a time. Sift flour, salt, add alternately 
with milk—add nuts and lemon rind. Put in loaf 
tin and bake in moderate oven 350deg, 40 to 45 
minutes. Mix lemon juice with extra castor sugar, 
stir till sugar dissolves. When loaf cooked and hot 
from oven, pour over lemon juice mixture. Leave in 
tin till cool. 

G. Horton, Rotorua. 
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DRIED APRICOT JAM 


{lb dried apricots, 4 sweet oranges, 14 cups of 
water, 6lb sugar (can add 4lb preserved ginger). 
Mince apricots, ginger and oranges and cover with 
water overnight. Then boil until soft and add sugar 
and boil until it sets, about 1 hour. 


Mrs E. Dawson, Kaiti Branch. 


QUICK SWEET 


1 sandwich sponge 

+ pint cream 

1 teaspoon cocoa 

1 dessertspoon sherry 

small tin of fruit 

Cut each piece of sponge horizontally to give 

four slices. Beat cream, cocoa and sherry and spread 
cream over first piece of sponge, sprinkle fruit over, 
place second piece of sponge on top, proceed as be- 
fore till all four pieces of sponge have been used. 
Place in fridge, sprinkle top with icing sugar before 
serving with a slice of plain ice cream. 


Spotswood Branch. 












(Bake them a cake, 
the best 
that you can 


And a chocolate cake, especially a chocolate 
cake made with rich Cadbury’s Bournville Cocoa, 
is a winner with family and friends everytime. 
Cadbury’s Bournville Cocoa is the difference 
between good and best. 


Cadbury’s Bournville Cocoa 

Six different packets each featuring a favourite 
recipe. 

There’s a 101 ways to use Cadbury’s Bournville 
Cocoa in your cooking. 


Cadbury’s Chocolate Chips 

Delicious chips of dark chocolate. Handy for 
cooking. Perfect for decoration and so popular 
with the children. 


CADBURY'S BOURNVILLE COCOA 


_ 101 Ways to Fun. 





10 


kok OK Ok Ok OK OK OK Ok Ok Ok 


CHILDRENS CORNER 


* OK OK KK KK KK OK 
King of the Lions 


Here is an amusing story about a clever donkey 
who outsmarts a pride of lions: 


One day a donkey ran away from his master. He 
galloped merrily down the road, and came across 
a pride of lions trying to choose themselves a king. 


‘“‘ Hee-haw,” brayed the donkey, laying back his 
long ears. 

The lions had never seen a donkey before. 

“What a noble animal!” said one. 


“What a fine vgjce he has!” said another.“ It 
would frighten all t! ~ beasts of the fores 


“Let us ask thi: eimal wih the great voice to 
be our king,” said a. d. 


*“ Good!”’ roared r %&. voices: 
‘“ No, wait a mom at,” said the oldest. 


“Let us see fir''.if he is fit to be our king. We 
will invite him t *travel with us and then we shall 
be able to see whe ‘her he is as noble as he looks.” 


The lions the. crowded round the donkey and the 
oldest lion asked him to be their king. “rst, 
though,” he added, “let us all travel togeth 
that you may see how you like your new su 
and we may learn to know our new king.” 

The donkey was delighted, for he thoug’ ay 
can easily trick these lions.” He agreed to wi .~ the 
old lion’said, and the party set out on its way. | : 

Presently they came to a high stone walt. The 
lions all leapt over it easily but the donkey ‘caught 
his ‘hoofs on the top. When at last he managed to 
get over, the lions were all laughing at him. 

“Can you do no better than that?” asked the 
old hon. 

“Oh yes!” replied the donkey. “ When you saw 
me stop to rest on the top of the wall I was only 
thinking how much better it would be if it were 
knocked down. You try it.” se 

The old lion pushed with his paws. Then he 
flung his back against it, and then his side. All in 
vain! Not a stone was moved. : 

““Hee-haw, it is easy,’ said the donkey and ‘he 
began to kick with his hard hoofs at such a rate 
that the stones flew this way and that — clash! 
clash! clatter! clatter! 

Soon the wall was nothing but a heap of rubbish, 
and the donkey, climbing on it, brayed loudly in 
triumph. 

The lions wished to crown him there and _ then, 
but the oldest lion asked them to wait a little 
longer. 

On they went, until they came to a huge field of 
prickly thistles. The donkey dashed into the field, 
and the lions followed him. Suddenly they roared 
with pain and turned back, limping. Their soft pads 
were full of prickles. 

‘“ Hee-haw!” brayed the donkey, in scorn. He put 
down his head and began to eat the thistles, which 
he loved. 
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“Look! Look!” cried the oldest lion. ‘‘ Our great 
master has no fear of the little thorns. Fetch the 
crown quickly. As soon as he comes from the field, 
we will beg him to be our king.” 

So that very day they crowned him. 


RIDDLES 


What dog keeps the best time? 
. A watch dog. 


Why did Frankenstein give up boxing? 
He didn’t want to spoil his looks. 


Which bird has six legs? 
A ladybird. 


How many hairs in a bunny rabbit’s tail? 
None, they are all outside. 


What goes up in a shel] and comes down 
yellow and white? 
A broken egg. 


What did the mat say to the floor? 
. I’ve got you covered. 


). What did the big chimney say to the little 
chimney? 
A. You’re too young to be smoking. 


PO > © PO PO PO PO 


TWO RHYMES 
There was a young man of Bengal 


p=’ Nho went to a fancy dress ball. 


. € went just for fun, 
Dressed up as a bun, 
And a dog ate him up in the hall. 


Little Moe Mostly 

Said I feel ghastly 

From eating a Hallowe’en pie 

I think I'll go haunting 

And shrieking and taunting, 

And show what a big ghost am I. 


ae bey 3 


TUBE TELEPHONE 


This is one of the most exciting pretend 
toys of all — and nobody ever believes it works 
until they try it. (Captains actually used them 
on ships once to talk to the engine room.) 


All you need is a piece of old garden hose 
and two plastic funnels about 10cm (4in) in 
diameter, 


Tape up any holes or cuts in the hose and 
cut metal couplings off the ends of the hose. 
Then push a funnel into each end. Tube telephone 
doesn’t have to be straight, it can make gentle 
curves, but avoid too sharp bends, which will 
stop the sound travelling through, It’s great fun 
talking from one room to another. Try putting 
the hose out one window and into the next. Invent 
codes to signal when you’ve finished talking and 
want a reply. 
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NORTH v. SOUTH 


A NOSTALGIC NONSENSE RHYME 


(With no apologies to Robert Browning as I 
would not insult him by aspiring to emulate one 
so great.) 


Oh! to be in Northland now that winter's here, 
Where the sun shines bright from azure skies 


On all that I hold dear. 


Oh! to be in Northland now that winter’s here, 
I don’t mind the South, the folk are nice 
But the climate’s much too rare. 


Oh! to be in Northland now that winter’s here, 
Cruel south winds cut to the bone 
They just don’t seem to care. 


Oh! to be in Northland now that winter’s here, 
Sure it’s cold at times up north 
But snow is ne’er seen there. 


Oh. to be in Northland now that winter’s here ? 
Wait a mo! THEIR rains have come 
There’s mud, there’s slush just everywhere. 


Oh, to be in Northland now that winter’s here, 
No! My home is warm, my heart is too 
I'll be content to stay with you. 
—(Abridged). Original, Eleanor Ashcroft, 
Shirley Branch. 


¥ * * 
RAT’S TALE 


This happened a few years ago, when our first 
child was about nine months old. We were living in 
a one-bedroom flat. I was awakened by something 
moving over my face, my husband felt it too, and 
tried to. tell me it was probably a bird that had got 
into the room. I knew it couldn’t be, as it was 
snowing outside and very cold. All the windows 
were closed. I put the light on and to my horror 
saw a long rat’s tail hanging from the mantelpiece. 
Our first concern was our little boy who slept in the 
lounge, fortunately I had closed his door. We tried 
throwing things at it hoping it would go out the 
way it had come in, but only succeeded in breaking 
a vase. In the end we opened the window wide 
and managed to chase it out. 

Next day we discovered how it had got in. 
There was a hole under the bath, where the land- 
lord had forgotten to put the floorboards back. We 
bought a rat trap and set it beside the hole. How 
I dreaded going into that bathroom in the morning. 
After two or three days it looked as if we were not 
going to catch our rat, but I did move the mat and 
found some dried blood on the floor. Where it came 
from we will never know, as the trap was still set. 

By now I felt as if I was living in an Edgar 
Allan Poe story. It was obvious our method wasn’t 
going to work, so my husband bought some rat 
poison, pushed it into the drain and closed all 
openings. With baited breath, night after night, I 
waited in fear of the return of the rat. However, 
the poison must have done its job well, my night- 
marish feelings subsided and — if you'll excuse the 
pun — that was the end of the Rat's Tail. 

Betty Meyer, Kenmure Branch. 
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That The husband of Mrs W. Ramsay, Past Presi- 


dent of Kensington Branch, received a bar to 
his medal for 40 years 1s an active member 


of the South Canterbur, # ‘age Club. 


That After 25 years’ service Be-Spreydon Branch, 
Mrs Eunice Capill and § s Ursula Everett, 


res, -° and are now Sci * sed Members. 


a 


x * 


TARANAKI Ju SILEE 


On Tuesday, May 4, Taranaki Provincial cele- 
brated the Golden Jubilee with a. church service 
followed by a luncheon. Members representing all 
branches including Wanganui attended. The church 
service was taken by the Rev. G. T. Gilbert and was 
an inspiring and understanding one. After an ex- 
cellentp meal in a hall which had been artistically 
decorated with floral arrangements the P;ovincial 
President, Mrs Rosalie Still introduced Past Provin- 
cial Presidents and a Past National President, Mrs 
T. H. Jagusch, who later spoke about Taranakis 25 
years in the League of Mothers. The guest speaker 
was a Past President of Taranaki, 92-year-old Mrs 
Dorrie Atmore, who gave the most encouraging: and 
uplifting address and she received a standing ovation. 
That was the most moving experience. Mrs Atmore 
cut.a specially decorated L. of M. cake which was 
enjoyed by all the members. This occasion is one 
which will be long remembered. 


BE A HEAD OF FASHION 


Phone or Call for an Appointment 


Enchanting Lady 


Above Fishers - St. Andrew Street - Dunedin 


Phone 79-371 
(Manageress: GAE CHANT) 


Late Nights: Tuesday and Thursday 


Ez=-UVuiVWO— FEE) PLL —<—! 
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News trom the Branches 


@© NATIONAL ROUND-UP OF ITEMS OF INTEREST 


AUCKLAND. — Annual General Meetings took 
place in all branches during May. BALMORAL: Mrs 
Hudson, a representative from ‘Fourways Tours Ltd.” 
gave an interesting travel talk followed by a Horn- 
pipe and Tap Dancing demonstration. BLOCK- 
HOUSE BAY: Members of the Toastmistresses Club 
outlined their aims at the April Meeting and a Social 
and Auction was held in May. MASSEY: Mrs Lupton 
spoke on screen printing. Branch members continue 
to arrange flowers twice a week at Waitakere Hos- 
pital ONEHUNGA reports trading table doing well 
to support Jubilee fjnds. PAKURANGA: Mrs Alison 
Rippendale gave a. nost interesting talk and demon- 
stration on behalf Sanitarium. PAPAKURA: Re- 
cently celebrated its 17th Birthday: “th Mrs 
Kingsford reciting and the “ Drury Singers *. delight- 
ing with songs. Nine “comfort” rugs wer€ on dis- 
play. At the Annual Meet'ng “formation minutes ’ 
from 1959 were read. Mrs Garlick gave a travel talk. 
PAPATOETOE held a successful auction thanks to 
Mrs Haddock, the auctioneer. REMUERA: In 
recognition of her devoted service Mrs E. Davis was 
asked to accept the position of Honorary Vice - 
President. Much assistance had been given td the 
needy in the past year, in the form of blankets,' knee 
rugs and monetary aid. Golden Jubilee celebrations 
had been outstanding events in the previous month. 
ST HELIERS celebrate their 49th birthday on May 
31st. A beautiful cash box for the sales table was 
made by Mr Shanly, husband of a member. WESLEY 
returned all officers and committee for a further 
term unopposed. PT. CHEVALIER: Annual meet- 
ing guest speaker, Miss Jessie Overton from the Red 
Cross) WHANGAREI: Annual Meeting. Sympat’. 
was extended to Mrs A. Bremner who had suffei 
a bereavement, and to Mesdames E. Foster and ‘1 
Grey in their illnesses. The president reported thai 
during the month gifts had been donated to Ward I 
of the Whangarei Hospital, and greetings had been 
received from Mrs J. Knox, a member holidaying in 
Australia. Mrs J. Hawkins also reported on a visit 
several members had made to the Moerewa Branch 
Birthday. 


BAY OF PLENTY. —- BROOKFIELD: Mrs 
F. E. Holman, of St Johns Ambulance spoke of her 
work with the brigade and the cadets. TOKOROA 
heard from two ladies, one from Samoa and the other 
from the Cook Islands who are involved with the 
Pacific Island Women’s Organisation in Tokoroa. 
Newly formed, the organisation recently held a con- 
ference in Auckland, the first in New Zealand with 
Island and European women getting together to try 
to understand each other and their problems. TAU- 
RANGA: Mr Bob Williams from the fire brigade 


spoke on Fire Prevention. 


POVERTY BAY. -— GISBORNE CITY: 
Annual Meeting. Miss S. McArthur gave her im- 
pressions of “Life in Canada”. TE HAPARA: 
Annual Meeting. Mrs K. Harrison demonstrated the 
making of a floral arrangement from hydrangeas 


heads and small flowers. KAITI: Annual Meeting. 
A competition ‘ Parts of the Body’ was won jointly 
by Mrs K. Harrison and Mrs S. Mason. Mrs D. 
Lewis demonstrated her skill on the piano accordion. 
MANGAPAPA: Annual Meeting. Competition win- 
ners for the year were Mrs J. Chalmers and Mrs K. 
Harrison. 


TARANAKI —- BELL BLOCK: Members were 
welcomed to the 16th Annual Meeting. Guest speaker 
was Mrs Oliver who also displayed jewellery and 
wooden ware. ELTHAM: Annual Meeting. Mr J. 
Sleeman displayed a variety of pictures and articles 
made from old clocks. HAWERA: Annual Meeting. 
An interesting mannequin parade was staged by a 
local frock salon with models of all sizes. INGLE- 
WOOD: Annual Meeting. Members were shown a 
display of jewellery. MARSLAND: After the Annual 
Meeting there were discussion groups — interesting 
subjects and not necessarily topical, ending with the 
light-hearted one of what else L. of M. could stand 
for. The best answer was ‘Love of Mankind’. 
MERRILANDS: Annual Meeting. Guest speaker 
was Miss Buckley, the Community Services Librarian 
who spoke about her work and displayed many 
books available to all. NEW PLYMOUTH: Annual 
Meeting. The guest speaker, Mrs D. V. Sutherland, 
the Mayoress of New Plymouth, spoke of her experi- 
ences during her years as mayoress. STRATFORD: 
Annual Meeting. Mrs Caldwell who spent 40 years 
doing missionary and medical work in Zambia was 
guest speaker. WAITARA: Annual Meeting. The 
guest speaker was Mrs Jean Corlett who spoke 
about her recent trip around the world, which took 
her to 24 countries. ST. JOHNS HILL (Wanganui): 
Annual Meeting. After the election of officers there 
was a demonstration of macrame work. 


-. - WAIKATO. — CHARTWELL: Annual Meet- 
ing. Mr B. Myers of the Open Air Campaigners 


© spoke on his work in the community. FRANKTON: 


Annual Meeting. Miss J. Preece showed her col- 
lection of dolls including one that fitted into a walnut 
shell and another into a large peanut shell. FAIR- 
FIELD: Annual Meeting. Entertainment, League 
Choir. GLENVIEW: Annual Meeting. Mr John Ahu 
of the Red Cross spoke on the activities of the Mel- 
ville High School Youth Aid Group. HAMILTON 
CITY: A successful Annual Meeting. HAMILTON 
EAST: Annual Meeting. Mrs A. Fletcher who was 
Tea Hostess retired and was presented with L.O.M. 
spoon and a spray. Mr H. Kilburn entertained with 
his concertina. HILLCREST: Annual Meeting. The 
Gardening Circle is making buttonholes for Pioneers’ 
Day at Waikato Winter Show. A hobbies morning is 
to be held each Tuesday. Mrs S. Jones of the Social 
Services Organisation was speaker. MAEROA: Annual 
Meeting. Mrs G. Wood sang old songs with mem- 
bers joining in and Mr R. Poole gave humorous 
recitations. NAWTON: Annual Meeting. A further 
chapter from ‘“ How the League of Mothers Began ” 
was read; Roll Call “ My most embarrasing moment ” 
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News from the Branches (continued) 


was a real treat. PEACHGROVE: Annual Meeting. 
Miss Marie O’Shea gave two recitations and a TV 
advertisement competition was won by Mrs D. Hut- 
cheson. Old school photos of members caused much 
amusement. WAIHI: The March Roll Call “An 
accident that happened to me” was interesting. Mrs 
A. W. Crabtree gave a talk on up-to-date first aid 
and a demonstration of mouth-to-mouth rescuscita- 
tion. The Annual Meeting was in April. The com- 
petition arranged by Mrs Spencer was putting names 
to photos of well-known and famous people. MOR- 
RINSVILLE BRANCH: The 21st birthday was 
celebrated with a luncheon. Hamilton City Branch 
were special guests and the Provincial Executive also 
attended. Mrs N. Cox sang a bracket of songs ac- 
companied by Mrs P. Pollard, who later played for 
a community sing led by Mrs S. Wightman, a former 
president, now living in Auckland. 


HUTT-WAIRARAPA-HAWKES BAY. — In 
April CARTERTON celebrated their forty-fifth 
birthday. There were visitors from all over the Waira- 
rapa and also present were members of the provincial 
executive. Mrs Meikle spoke on the Golden Jubilee. 
Mrs Quinn, the president, thanked Mrs Carr for 
another knitted rug which makes twenty-six in all. 
The Matron from the Greytown Hospital gave a 
most interesting talk on the running of the hospital. 
FEATHERSTON heard an informative talk on de- 
fensive driving. Annual meeting. At the April meet- 
ing of HASTINGS WEST. two members demon- 
strated the making of artificial flowers and cane 
work. At the May meeting a member of the Hastings 
City Council Community Counselling Service gave 
an address on counselling, stressing budgeting in 
particular. HAVELOCK NORTH in April had a 
flower show. First prize overall D. Biseley. Mrs A. 
Jones, retiring president, chaired the annual meeting 


of the LOWER HUTT branch. Highest points for 
year in the flower competition went to Mrs N. 
Pilkington for bloom and Mrs M. MacDonald for 
cluster. Entertainment included three items by th 





branch choir, pianoforte duets by Mesdames_I. 
Turner and M. Simpson and a play reading ‘‘ The 
Meeting” by Mesdames Boswell, Elliott, Keys and 
Liebeizeit. MASTERTON’S speaker was from the 
local fire brigade and he spoke on the Regional Con- 
trol of Fire Brigades. He traced the history of fire 
brigades until the present structure. MOONSHINE 
appointed a new committee at their Annual General 
Meeting, and announced a new venue for the meet- 
ings which will in future be held in the Baptist Hall, 
Milton Street, Upper Hutt. NAPIER also held their 
Annual General Meeting in May and election of 
officers. A member spoke of her early life in Greece 
on the Island of Samos, ending with her love and 
appreciation of New Zealand. PETONE at their 
A.G.M. asked members of their ‘‘ memories”. Mrs 
Mary Yates has been an active League member for 
forty-nine years, and Petone is very fortunate in hav- 
ing her advice on League matters. She is a Foundation 
member 1 a past president. RIMUTAKA held 
their A..r.M@M. and a speaker from the Good Samir- 
tans spoxe on their work in the community, which 
is voluntary. RIVERBEND enjoyed meeting again 
and re-electing committee nembers. There was a cake 
and produce stall to make a little money. SILVER- 
PINE enjoyed a “Beetle” evening among them- 
selves. Mrs Harrison won the prize at the end of 
the evening. STOKES VALLEY, at their May meet- 
ing, held their A.G.M. and then the theme of the 
eveniig was the History of the League of Mothers, 
from the inception of the organisation to the present 
day, accompanied by a Family Tree chart bringing 
in Dominion, then provincial to branch level. At the 
April iaeeting at TAITA, a Salvation Army Officer 
spoke of her life and work. May was Annual General 
Meeting when the guest speaker told of her recent 
trin to Singapore. UPPER HUTT: April — An 
in.eresting talk by Mr Noel Shakespeare about the 
(/ernsey Islands. In May, after the Annual meeting 
i s concluded, members enjoyed a bracket of three 
igs by Mrs Connor. WAINUIOMATA, after their 
.anual meeting, had a “ Beetle’? Drive which was 
enjoyed by all. 
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HINTS 


DO YOU HAVE A CHILD WITH 
BRONCHITIS? 
OR A VERY BAD COUGH? 


Tip them upside down for a while, over a 
pile of pillows, over the back of the couch, over 
the side of the bed, or just leaning over your 
knees. 

Pat back briskly just at the base of the lungs 
—this will free the phlegm. This works for adults 
too. 

June Bekhuis, Otautau Branch. 


Sprinkle milk powder over small cakes be- 
fore putting mixture in oven. Result — a nice 
crisp top. 

Mrs Williams, Tauranga Branch. 





The metal or plastic clips on lingerie make 
good belt buckles for doll’s dresses and coats. 
—Mrs Ruby Brass, Georgetown Branch. 


CARPET HOLES 


To repair small burn holes in a carpet put 
a small amount of adhesive in the hole, then with 
tweezers pluck small pieces of fluff in matching 
colours from other areas of the carpet and press 
into hole. Allow to dry thoroughly then tease up 
pile with a small wire brush. 
Springvale Branch, Wanganui. 


ROLL CALL 


A suggestion for a Rol] Call... 

I read in the paper that there had been a 
British survey recently connected with Inter- 
national Women’s Year and out of 40 activities 
women perform in the home, it seems they pre- 
fer growing plants second only to knitting! As 
many as 37% of women grow plants on window 
sills. 

Which home activity do you prefer ? 

Taranaki. 
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News from the Branches (continued) 


MID-SOUTH ISLAND. — SEADOWN had a 
visit from the Provincial President, Mrs R. G. Ram- 
say and the Provincial Treasurer, Mrs D. S. Clarke 
at their annual meeting. Mrs Ramsay spoke on 
National Council and the work involved as Provin- 
cial President. MARCHWEIL heard from Mrs i, 
D. McIver of her visit to Japan to attend the world 
gathering of representatives of the Federation of 
University Women. The Provincial President, Mrs 
R. G. Ramsay was in attendance to take the election 
of officers for the annual meeting. WEST END April 
meeting, paid a visit to the Intellectually Handi- 
capped Society’s workshop and saw trainees at work, 
and listened to Mr Godfrey explain the work of the 
organisation. At the annual meeting the new Presi- 
dent, Mrs H. McFadgen spoke of a cruise to the 
Pacific Islands) KENSINGTON learned of the 
changes in England during recent years when a 
member, Mrs T. A. Baldwin spoke of their six weeks’ 
stay there after an absence of eight and a half years 
since settling in New Zealand. PAREORA: Mrs R. 
Hughes spoke of her experiences travelling on the 
Trans-Siberia express. The roll-call was “A handy 
hint ”. Annual meeting in May, Roll call was “Sing, 
say or pay” and one of their members, Mrs J. 
Bourke, demonstrated the making of cream horns. 
WAIMATE had a social afternoon with a mystery 
parcel and a competition. Roll call was for face 
cloths for the Salvation Army home at Temuka. 


CANTERBURY. — ASHBURTON: Annual 
Meeting. Cash donations made to local branches 
of LHC. and Birthright; and heart research fund. 
ALLENTON: April. Mrs L. Samson spoke on mis- 
sionary work in India. Annual meeting, Mrs Bowers 
demonstrated floral spray making. AWONHEAD: 
Mrs E. Johnstone demonstrated the use of everyday 
equipment by the hostess or guests themselves. These 
meals could be used as a conversation piece when en- 


tertaining. Annual meeting. BURWOOD: Annual: . 


Meeting, a very good attendance. CASHMERE: An- 
nual Meeting. Mrs A. Dellow displayed stationery 
and crested lines of League of Mothers. KAIAPOT: 
Annual Meeting, followed by a social morning. 
HOON HAY: Annual Meeting combined with bring 
and buy auction. RANGIORA: Annual Meeting. 


After morning tea a relaxed hour of games and 
singalong. Drama group entertained. Two more knee 
rugs were presented by the knitting group. RED- 
WOOD: Annual Meeting, followed by “beetle” 
morning. SOCKBURN: Annual Meeting. Mrs J. 
Strachan gave the report on N.C.W. The roll cali 
‘“ Amusing anecdotes” followed. RICCARTON: 
Annual Meeting. Mrs M. Townsend told of an el- 
derly relative aged 90 who still does her own sewing 
and crochet, and patchwork quilts. Mrs M. Lane 
gave an interesting talk about her tour of Sydney, 
Singapore, Hong Kong, etc. SHIRLEY: Annual 
Meeting. Games and items cheered up a wet day. 
ST MARTINS-HUNTSBURY: Annual Meeting. Mrs 
G. Dudman spoke on her trip to Sumatra. SPREY- 
DON: Annual Meeting followed by unusual happen- 
ings to members on holiday. WOOLSTON: Annual 
Meeting. Suggestions for outings and a discussion 
group was formed. 


~ OTAGO.—Branches have been holding annual 

general meetings this month but have provided 
varied entertainment as well. OAMARU and 
OPOHO both had demonstrations, the former of 
feather flower making and the latter of floral art. 
TAINUI heard about and saw examples of em- 
broidery, while KENMURE heard about the work 
of the Children’s Board which helps by advising 
juvenile offenders. FAIRFIELD tried their hands 
at making Hardanger place mats) ANDERSONS 
BAY were given pointers for ‘“ Living in Today’s. 
World” by a Baptist minister. MOSGIEL learned 
about hydro and nuclear power and methods of 
saving power. LOOKOUT POINT had a discussion 
panel and brought bootees for the Red Cross. MIL- 
TON followed their meeting with entertainment by 
Holy Cross students.) MORNINGTON also had 
entertainment and DUNEDIN NORTH were en- 
tertained by branch choir members and held a 
market table. WAVERLEY had a talk on and slides 
of Bristol NORTH-EAST VALLEY had an illus- 
trated talk on Fijii MUSSELBURGH were given 
an insight into the Toastmistress Club. MARYHILL 
saw a display of precious gems and minerals. CAV- 
ERSHAM enjoyed humorous play readings and 
brought baking for a women’s home. 





THOUGHTS 


You cannot prevent the birds of sadness 
from flying over your head, but you may pre- 
ra them from stopping to build nests in your 

air. 
—Chinese proverb. 
Marchwiel Branch. 


Be king to old folks. They have come a 
long way, be kind to young folks they have a 
long way to go. 

Mrs Baunton, Miramar Branch. 


Perhaps you cannot be a star, but you 
needn’t be a cloud. 
Palmerston North Branch. 


The telephone has been described by a 
sociologist as the greatest nuisance among con- 
veniences and the greatest convenience among 
nuisances. 

Spotswood Branch. 


_ “How is it that some people diminish our 
lives and flatten our dreams, while others beckon 
us to a vibrant, hopeful, loving existence. 
“So treasure life in yourself and you give 
it to others and it will come back to you, For 
life like love, cannot thrive inside its own 
threshold, but is renewed as it offers itself. Life 
grows as it is spent.” 

From “ Invitation to Live’, by Andis Whitman. 

Sent by Westmore Branch. 
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News from the Branches (continued) 


SOUTHLAND — CLIFTON: Annual Meeting. 
Two new members enrolled, Mesdames Robson and 
Stenton. GEORGETOWN: Annual Meeting. Vocal 
solos by Mrs Phillips. Mr K. Holding, guest speaker, 
spoke on meat and answered members’ questions. 
GORE: April, Mr Mike Kirby was guest speaker, he 
showed slides and gave an interesting talk on moun- 
taineering. Annual Meeting held in May. GRAS- 
MERE: Combined their annual meeting with a 
hobbies’ evening, when an interesting and varied 
selection of members’ hobbies were on display, rang- 
ing from machine and hand knitting, rugmaking, 
floral art, tapestry work and leatherwork. HAW- 
THORNDALE: Annual Meeting. Mrs Blackburn 
showed slides. NEWFIELD: April. A demonstration 
of San Michelle cosmetics. May. An enjoyable even- 
ing with a musical item, games, and a display of 
colonial cottage woodware. NORTH: Annual Meet- 


JOKES 


A wife was on a visit to her crabby husband 
in hospital. ‘ What’s this?’ he grumbled as she 
handed him a letter, ‘“‘ Oh, that,” she said. “ It’s 
a get well card from all the nurses in this ward.” 


The automation you hear so much about is 
something that gets all the work done while you 
just sit there. When we were younger, this pro- 
cess was called Mother. 





A small country newspaper office received 
the following letter: “If you don’t stop printing 
jokes against the Scots, I’ll stop borrowing your 
newspaper.—Jock Campbell.” 


—— 


He (at football game): ‘‘ That fellow out 
there playing centre will be our best man before 
the season is over.” 

She: “ Oh, Jack, this is so sudden.” 


OTAGO PROVINCE 
CALLING ALL MEMBERS AND EX-MEMBERS 


50th ANNIVERSARY 
CELEBRATIONS 
MARCH 11 & 12, 1977 


Informal get-together, church service and 
dinner. 
For further information contact: 
Mrs J. S. Wallace, 390 Pine Hill Road, 
Dunedin 
OR 


Mrs F. G. Durry, 34 Aberdeen Road, 
Dunedin. 





ing. A demonstration of Chantal jewellery was en- 
joyed by members. OTAUTAU: Enjoyed a demon- 
stration on the making of ribbon roses. RIVERTON: 
Members involved in planning their 50th anniver- 
sary celebrations later in the year. SOUTH: Guest 
speaker was Mr Greenyer, Fire Prevention Officer 
for the Invercargill Fire Brigade, who gave a very 
lively and interesting talk on the causes and preven- 
tion of fires in the home. SURREY PARK: Mr and 
Mrs M. Galt gave a very interesting talk and showed 
a movie on their trip to Singapore. WAIKIWI: Mrs 
Janice Donnelly brought along her lovely wall hang- 
ings, dried flower arrangements, pictures, paper 
flowers and novelties, which were much admired by 
members. WINTON: Sales table of a mystery 
wrapped bottle proved very successful. Annual 
Meeting. 





25th Birthday 


Marsland Branch in New Plymouth will be 
celebrating their 25th Birthday on August 19, 
1976 and would be pleased to hear from any 
ex-Marsland members. Please get in touch 
with the Secretary:— 

Mrs Doris Barrowclough, 


29 Stoke Street, 
NEW PLYMOUTH. 





Sometimes when we consider the tremendous 
consequences that come from little things, we must 
surely be tempted to think 'that there are no little 
things. 


COLD SHOULDER 


I go to work and sniff and wheeze 

And someone’s always sure to sneeze 
And tell me, in accusing terms 

I’m spreading all my horrid germs, 

But if I stay at home in bed 

And coddle my colossal head, 

Someone else is sure to scold 

‘You stayed off sick? With just a cold? ’ 


Taranaki 
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Friendship Corner 


Should you require League friendship or assistance in any form, would you please contact 


the Officer for the province concerned. 


If in doubt as to which province to contact, please write to the Magazine Friendship Officer :—- 
Mrs F. G. Durry, 34 Aberdeen Road, St Clair, Dunedin. 
FRIENDSHIP OFFICERS 
Auckland: Mrs J. Keller, 674 Remuera Road, Remuera, Auckland 5. Telephone 545-741. 
Bay of Plenty: Mrs E. Patrick, Flat 3, 744 Cameron Road, Tauranga. Telephone 87-880. 
Canterbury: Mrs C. Cornish, 73 Trafalgar Street, Christchurch. Telephone 558-841. 
Hutt Valley-Wairarapa-Hawkes Bay: Mrs J. L. Retter, 32 Montgomery Street, Stokes Valley. 


Telehone 8734 SV. 


Mid-South Island: Mrs R. Littler, 1 Rata Place, Timaru. Telephone 4694. 

Otago: Mrs C. A. Simpson, 65 Magdala Street, Tainui, Dunedin. Telephone 45-762. 

Poverty Bay: Mrs W. Dawson, 6 Glasgow Terrace, Kaiti, Gisborne. Telephone 88-043. 
Southland: Mrs A. B, Cloake, 43 Norwood Street, Invercargill. Telephone 68-271. 

Taranaki: Mrs D. Miles, 22 Karaka Street, New Plymouth. Telephone 89-694. 

Waikato: Mrs L. E. Underwood, 38 Carey Avenue, Hamilton. Telephone 77-977. 

Wellington: Mrs A. G. Martin, 271 Queen's Drive, Lyall Bay, Wellington. Telephone 879-403. 


PPP ERP PPP EBB PPB PP PPP PPP PP PP PPPO PP PP PPP PP PP PPE 


The Rangiora Branch would be grateful for 
any short sketches. They are willing to take a copy, 
send back the original and will refund postage costs. 
Send direct to Mrs I. J. Tull, 10 Victoria Street, 
Rangiora, North Canterbury. 


Rangiora members send regards to Janice Fin- 
lay, Kaikoura, and hope her ruptured Achilles tendon 
is now on the mend. We are pleased to hear you 
look forward to the Magazine and hope it won’t be 
too long before you can at least watch netball, if not 
play it. 


Mrs A. G. Martin, Wellington, reports many 
members have “flu. We hope they are now well, 
also all members who have had this bug in all our 
Provinces. Congratulations to Mrs Martin on the 
arrival of a new grand-daughter; who I believe is 
already being thought of as a prospective member. 
Who but a proud grandmother would think this far 
ahead ? 


é @ 
TOLERANCE 


The most lovable quality any human being can 
possess is tolerance. It is the vision that enables one 
to see things from another’s viewpoint. It is the 
generosity that concedes to others the right to their 
own opinion and their own peculiarities. It is the 
bigness that enables us to let people be happy in 
their own way instead of our way. 

——(Copied) B. Deans, Caversham Branch. 


) ® 
Thought 


Don’t be afraid to think big, so long as you 
don’t think people small. 
Waikiwi Branch. © 





A THOUGHT 


Finish each day and be done with it. You have 
done what you could. Some blunders and absurdi- 
ties no doubt crept in; forget them as soon as you 
can. Tomorrow is a new day; begin it well and 
serenely and with too high a spirit to be cumbered 
with your old nonsense. This day is all that is good 
and fair. It is too dear, with its hopes and invita- 
tions to waste a moment on the yesterdays. — 
Emerson. 

—Yvonne Wilson, Flaxmere Branch. 


HAVE YOU EVER TRIED? 


Have you ever tried to write an article for the 
Magazine? I have recently been invited to join the 
Magazine Committee and have been to my first 
meeting. With due respect to the other members, I 
came away feeling compelled to write something, so 
here I am, pen and paper ready, BUT... Mind 
you, I did send in something once, about three 
years ago, but haven’t seen it in print yet! I think 
I know what might have happened to it, but I’ll take 
it along to the next meeting and see if anyone 
remembers seeing it before. But seriously, I have 
always had a great admiration for the compilers of 
our magazine, and my admiration after that first 
meeting was much enhanced for the work involved 
is tremendous. Being a member now, I cannot do 
any praising, however, I would make bold to suggest 
it is a pity every League member couldn’t sit in on 
one meeting to see how things are done and how 
our magazine becomes a reality. I’m sure sales would 
soar as a result. I will give you all a clue — 
original articles are much sought after and take 
precedence by far over copied ones. This might get 
printed and then again it might not! 

So I have tried—how about you 

F. Moffat, North East Valley Branch. 
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SOUTHLAND VISIT 

Following a cold spell, May 5 dawned bright 
and clear, a certainly beautiful day for the return 
visit of 52 Southland Members to Otago. Early in 
the morning Burns Hall became a hive of activity, 
tables being set, flowers arranged and kitchen help- 
ers under the guidance of Mrs R. D. Moffat pre- 
pared to receive hot casseroles, cold salads, sand- 
wiches and savouries which seemed to arrive from all 
directions contributed by our Branches. . 

On arrival a cup of soup was offered our visi- 
tors. Following the luncheon at which 282 were 
present, visitors and members took the opportunity 
to be conducted round First Church under the 
supervision of the Rev. 


- of the church. 


In her welcome to all members present, Mrs D. i 


Lloyd, our Provincial President, said how happy we 
all were to welcome such a large gathering and felt 


such exchange visits were very beneficial to- our. =. 


Provinces. A special welcome was given Mrs T. 
Maddaford, Auckland Province and Mrs Lamont, 
Mid-South Canterbury. 

: The entertainment was provided by the Y.W.C.A. 
Choristers: conducted by Mrs M. McDonald, accom- 


= -_- panied by Mrs D. Barkman, and consisted of a 


bracket of older popular songs, while Mrs K. Dawson 
sang three unaccompanied early folk protest songs. 
Afternoon tea was served and all too soon it was 


time to bid farewell to our Southland friends. — far 


—Joyce Lang, Otago Provincial Secretary. 


: Gammon and the ladies 


> 


TRIP TO ALASKA © 


An interesting talk was given to Spreydon branch | 





by Mrs J. MacNeill. Leaving Christchurch on Maundy ~ 2 
Thursday, March 28, 1975. Arriving in Alaska on 


Good Friday. It was a sunny day when leaving and 
also on arrival, the only difference being 58in of 
snow covering the ground. We headed approximately 
150 miles north of Anchorage. It was a completely 
new way of life with my daughter, her husband and 
three children, one an adopted Korean. We were 
introduced to life in a beautiful log cabin in the 
woods, cross-country skiing, snow shoeing, fast sled- 
ding, behind the snow machine, home-made bread, 
and no end of fascinating wild life, and interesting — 
people who still find time to sit and talk and share — 
joys and sadness. It is a land with a challenge, long — 
days and nights of sunshine and short winter days 


when ihe sun hardly appears, where the family is 
drawn closer together in the warmth of shelter and 
home, shutting out the elements. ; ee 


—From H. P. Clark, peer Reporter. 





Hint Sate, 

Fine plastic cord which can be bought he the 
yard at handcraft shops, along with plastic tubing 
cut into lengths, will keep children happy for 
hours, making simple necklaces, bracelets and 


brooches. Vary the colours for a reo, Tebow... 
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